4             THE PEONY OF PAO-YU

dreams, visions, and nightmares, we must bid him
strike his head against a wall and see stars of no
particular constellation. Now, my none too Grand
Vizier, pull yourself together and see if you can devise
something that will make me laugh as I have never
laughed before.^

(e 0 Sublime One! " murmured Boobeejee, " whose
voice is as the voice oi the Gods, whose frown is mut-
tering thunder, and whose smile is like sunshine after
the rainy season. 0 Elephant-Faced-One ! King of
Kings, whose ..."

sc Expunge/3 roared the King, " and get to the
point! "

c< Alas ! dread Monarch, I have no suitable sug-
gestion to offer your Majesty. When, some time ago,
I hinted that mice let loose in the Imperial Harem
might cause you merriment, my pleasantry was
treated with scorn, and a considerable sum was
deducted from my salary. You will see. Great
Essence of Wisdom, that my position at Court is a
somewhat delicate one, and 1 am chary of offering
advice that is more than likely to meet with your
disapproval/'

The King, having thrust a royal finger into the
ribs of the portly Grand Vizier, said: (t Bid the
Court assemble, including the dancing-girls, and let us
see if anyone can suggest a plan for my delectation."

So the Grand Vizier issued his orders, and in due
time the throne-room was filled with a mighty